Il8                      TIME     RUNS     OUT
tion on my passport. For the second time it was made valid
for Germany. This meant that I would have both the Eng-
lish validation and the British visa and a German validation
and a German visa in the same passport. This fact was
certainly interesting to the German embassy in Stockholm,
and then and there the Gestapo closed in on me even tighter.
I was never again to lose these boys and girls anywhere in
Europe.
Sitting in the co-pilot seat, I flew to Berlin with Count
Charles Gustav von Rosen, the famous Swedish aviator.
Von Rosen distinguished himself as a free-lance flyer in the
armies of the world, from Abyssinia clear to Chungking.
Charles knew von Rosen well, had him for dinner, so
that we would meet. In 1935 the count had served in Addis
Ababa under Haile Selassie as a member of the Prince
Charles of Sweden Voluntary Red Cross Unit. On Decem-
ber 31 of that year Bruno Mussolini's squadron bombed
and gassed these Swedish ambulances. All except one of
the thirty-two courageous volunteers in the corps were killed
by the low-flying Italian planes. Count von Rosen was the
only man to survive.
He flew this ship like a dream.
We headed for a radio and observation control point on
the north shore of Braviken Bay. This was an /-shaped
barn near the town of Nykoping. Above this point, von
Rosen made a right-angle turn to establish the plane's iden-
tity to the spotters on the ground. Over the radio they
acknowledged this from the barn, clearing us from anti-
aircraft defence fire farther on and flagging us to the next
control point south.
Flying low over the Swedish countryside we checked
with this second contact an hour later. It was at Ronneby,
just before we left the shores of Sweden to cross the heel
of the Baltic. These were preliminaries to entering the
German aerial defence system at the secret rendezvous on
Rtigen Island. Von Rosen hit this with some difficulty, for
its ceiling was low, the ground hazy. He couldn't get the
German signal over the radio, and made three tries for the
check-in before he got it. We were in the German defence
system. Then it came, a feeble repeat over von Rosen's
earphones. This meant the Nazis recognized this plane as